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dressed in an English cloth tunic and broad riding breeche
He walked in, leaning on an enormous, freshly-trimmed as
stick, and greeted Gregor
~" I've dropped in to see you.  I heard about your trouble
So they've buried Natalia Mironovna ? "
ic How did you get back from the front ? " Gregor askec
pretending not to hear Christonia's question, satisfieST
examining his awkwardly-built, slightly bowed figure.
" They sent me home to get better after a wound. I hac
two bullets at once score me across the belly. And they're
still stuck, there, by my entrails it looks like, damn them
And that's why I'm using a stick, you see ? "
" Where did they make that mess of you ? "
" Close to Balashov."
lt Did we capture it ? And how did you get your packet ? "
" We were making an attack. And I think Balashov was
taken."
" Well, tell me what regiment you're with, and who else
of the village is with you. Sit down ; have a smoke ? "
Gregor was delighted to see a fresh face, to have an
opportunity to talk with someone outside the family who
had had nothing to do with his suffering. Chiistonia
revealed some understanding, and guessed that Gregor did
not want his sympathy. He willingly but slowly began to
tell how Balashov was captured, and how he got his wound.
Smoking an enormous cigarette, he said in his thick deep
voice:
" We were advancing on foot through sunflowers. The
Reds were firing from machine-guns and guns, and of course ,
from rifles too, that goes without saying. I'm easily picked
out, among the others I'm like a goose among chickens ; no
matter how low I bend, all of me can be seen ; well, and
they . . . the bullets I mean, found me. For that matter
it's a good job I was moving at full height, for if I'd been
bending they'd have caught me right in the head ! It
appears they were spent bullets, but the moment they
struck me everything in my belly began to grumble, and
they were both so hot, damn them, you'd have said they'd
flown straight out of a stove. I clapped my hand to the spot,
and I could feel them inside me, rolling about under the skin
like a couple of tumours, one close to the other. Well, I
felt at them with my fingers and then dropped, it seems.